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Summary:
In a dimly lit room, Andrew confronts his sister Ashley, seeking space and freedom from their haunting past. Tension builds as Andrew declares the old Andy is gone, and Ashley defiantly clings to their shared sins. A decisive slap cuts through the charged atmosphere, but the room lingers in uncertainty. The siblings stand at a crossroads, shadows of their history whispering of a past reluctant to let go.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Chapter 1: Unveiling Shadows
Summary:
Andrew confronts his sister Ashley, seeking space and freedom from their haunting past. Tension builds as Andrew declares the old Andy is gone, and Ashley defiantly clings to their shared sins. A decisive slap cuts through the charged atmosphere, but the room lingers in uncertainty. The siblings stand at a crossroads, shadows of their history whispering of a past reluctant to let go.

Chapter Text
In a quiet corner of the city, away from the prying eyes of their others , Andrew, now Lance, mustered the courage to confront his sister, who had adopted the identity of Natalie.

 

Lance took a deep breath, his eyes searching Natalie's face for any hint of understanding. "Natalie, we left the past behind for a reason. I need you to stop threatening me and scaring my friends. This new life—it's a chance for both of us to be someone different."

Natalie, leaning against a graffiti-covered wall, snickered defiantly. "Why, Lance? Afraid your little friends will find out about our dark history? It's a part of who we are. Embrace it."

Lance's jaw tightened, frustration bubbling beneath the surface. "No, Natalie. I won't let our past define my present. I'm not that scared kid anymore. I won't let you ruin the life I'm building here."

Ashley's eyes narrowed with a defiant spark. "Why are you so angry, Andrew? We've both done horrible things. What's so bad if I mess around with your friends?" she provocatively questioned, pushing the boundaries of their disturbing history.

 

Ashley's laughter echoed through the quiet alley, a chilling sound that sent shivers down Lance's spine. "You think changing your name erases what we've done? You can't escape it, Andrew."

"No, I need you to stop," Andrew declared, his voice firm, cutting through the heavy silence. "I need you to stop taunting me. The old Andy—the coward, the pushover—he's dead. I can't be that person anymore."

 

Andrew stepped closer, his eyes locking onto Ashley's. "I'm not trying to erase anything. I just want a chance at something better. Can't you see that?"

Ashley's expression shifted, a flicker of something resembling regret crossing her face. "We're tied, Andrew. Bound by our choices. You can't run away from our history."

"I'm not running away, Ash," Andrew asserted. "I'm moving forward. And I need you to either move forward with me or let me go."

 

Frustration evident, Andrew continued, "We've crossed lines we shouldn't have, Ash. I need you to understand that and let me find my way out of this darkness."

 

A bitter laugh escaped Ashley's lips. "Darkness, Andrew? We've embraced the shadows long ago. You remember the warden, don't you? You CHOOSED me. We're tied together forever."

As Andrew's patience waned, he raised his hand, delivering a sharp slap that cut through the charged atmosphere. "We're in a new state now," he declared with a steely gaze. "No one knows us here. I'm not your Andy anymore, and you're not Lele. If you're still that annoying kid from our past, I'll..." He paused, the unspoken threat lingering in the air.

The room hung in silence, the gravity of the situation sinking in. Ashley, nursing the sting on her cheek, met Andrew's gaze with defiance. "You can't escape our past, Andrew. We are bound, entwined in the choices we've made."

Determined, Andrew pressed on, "I can try, Ash. I can try to break free from this twisted bond, but you need to let me go. The Andy you knew is gone, and you can't keep holding onto him."

Amidst this tumultuous confrontation, Andrew's newfound friends became unwitting targets of Ashley's persistent torment. The shadows of their shared history not only haunted Andrew but crept into the lives of those he had come to care about. As the echoes of their past reverberated, the room became a battleground for Andrew's struggle to forge a new path while safeguarding the fragile world he had built in his quest for a fresh start.